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VENGEANCE BY VERA ROSEBERY

A STORY OF A BRITON

IN AMERICAN SOCIETY.

WritTeEN FOR THE PiTrssurc DispaTcH

A. OAKEY HALL.

ND so yonder lies ‘the
Home of the Exile,
downtrodden snd
free’™™

These words, mnl-
tered rather than out-
., __—spoken, ‘were ad-
=— dressed by one passen-
= rer o snother on
bosrd of the stegtm-

- = *ship Gallia, as a few
evenings ago she was steaming about sunset
ume a_long the southern ecoast of Long
Isiand snd making for Sandy Hook. Both
were John Baulls to their very phlegmatio
cores.

The speaker was a véty handsoms young
man of athletic form, of refined featores and
aristoeratic presence—on whose face rested
shadows of ennui, ill-assorting with his age.

The addressed passenger was a thick-set,
pudgy man, with Hebraic cast of ecounte-
nasee, whose looks bore an imprint of eyni-
cism. They had struck sequaintanceship
in St. George's channel, and both being
good mailors bad been in every respect “‘fel-

lows™ during the passage.

“Yes, those sre outlying shores of the
Empire State. Home of the exile, it has
been, s the shades of Emmet, Louis Phil-
lips, Louis Napoleon and Garibaldi conld
besr witness; home, 100, of the downtrodden;
but bow much longer Americs will continge
to be such s home depends upon politicians
and labar-Socialists who have already begun
to exclude nationslities and artisaos. But
yonder is not what may be called a home of
the free. The mob and the press have re-
duced Americans to u sort of servitude.”

The pudgy passenger spoke hesitatingly,
us if weighing bis words, as a coinmonger
would weigh balf sovereigns or gquarter
esgles of gold. The youngster seemingly
balf listened only as if weighing his own
thoughts instead of his companion's words.
Yet he responded: “"And yet it is to be the
home of my exile and where I shall be freed
ai least of suggestive misfortane.™

The pudgy passenger was o keen observer,
He had not been s Wall sireet broker for 15
years without acquiring a detective facully,
2 judgment of men and becoming an assayer
of motives. He hud without artracting much
sttention studied the youngster, and had
molded much of the latier'sobservations into J
a fancied story as to his past. ]

““Woe shall soon go our varions ways. Xou
plresdy have my card. Do not fail to eall
and see me as soon as you find it practicable.
I may be useful to you, an exiie, and per-
hups save you irom being downirodden in
this land of the ‘free and eany." ™

The other stirhtly shrugeed his shoulders,
perhaps from babit; vut he nccepted the
guerdon of courtesy with a pleasant smile
and turned toward the esbin.

Renching his stateroom he encountered in
the passagewny his body servant, still pale
sod weak from mal de mer, vet wearing a
self-sutisfied grin as he found the wvessel
nesriog port.

*Is vour Jordship resdy to be vaccinated?
T hear we are soon to be in gQuarantine,
where the doctors gei fees for plugging your
arm with—""

“Hush, Mivins, you jorget. There is to
be no lordshipping over here. You have
stowed that stuff all the voyage—not & soul
ou board knows who I am sod noonein
Americs shail ever know. To you and
to everybody I am plain Mr. Carson, sn old
name in our family, and the moment you
offend we part company and you retarn
home, for all your seven yesrs of excellent
serviee in our knockings about the world."”

The body servant 1 ed his forelock
sod admitted that in the joy of coming near
land he had “slipped his memory.” It was
plain to see by the dialogue which followed
ma to directions and neceptances of orders

that masier and servant hod been on terms
of intimate undersianding for = long time.
There were few points in Europe, Asis and
Afriea soccessible to tourists that they had
pot visited. Milord held a courtesy title ns
the younger son of s decessed duke, and
brother of the living suceessor, whose two
sons seemed to be o perpetunl bsr against
suy hopes of the younger brother sucoeed-
ing to the family honors. These were im-
at ]:ruenl upon impecuniosity.
were historie titles, domains mort-
to the last rookerie, and there was &
usbanding of every shilling beyond the
law of waste. Milord—who at Cambridee
had been crack oarsmun, unrivalled eriek-
eter, well up in the list =s s wraogler and
the besi boxer, fencer and athlete of his
college—had tor some time enjoyed a goodly
But, although ne gambler nor
bookmeker at races, nor given to gross viees,
be bad been no saver of money; and when
the family erash came he found himsell
with s world-wide experience of men, lan-
climes and mwanuvers, but the pos-
sessor of only s small annuity—the legaey
aof a dowager ‘im and of smount just sul-
ficlent Lo keep him on the living list for ne-
cessities, and with the only real luxary left
him in the aid of a faithful servitor, who
blended the ineulties of friend and body
servant. Caring not to be prodded by so-
cial bayonets in the "‘battie of life” on
Eunglish soil, be had preferred emigration to
Ame‘r,:.;u rather than t':o %mﬂia, whers
Eng gossip was 25 busily rampaut as in
Mavfair or Sparborough. o
In s few days Carson had sceepled the
post of private secretary to the banker, and
found himself installed at a fairsalary in sn
ocecupation which gave him ail his bours
after 4 o'clock of each day. His easy mao-
pers, his imgenurbahility and curious pa-
tience meade him in only & few weeks & great
favorite with his employer, who treated him
more 88 & friend than as & subordinate,
Carson slso won upon the haditues of the
Ina few mooths he e well

n and fish koife became mere tovs
then, bot his conversation was frequent and
sttractive. He know the art of the talker

. in sinking self and starting topics that in-

terested the self-love or sympathy of listen-
ers. He took conversa as o e of
rhetorical battledore and shuttlecock, neat-
1y retarning with interested stroke s deliv.
ered topic. But be never betrayed deep in-
terest. His throws were cymical, bat never
offensively nor dresrily so. There scemed
to be a subile mystery about him that was
implied only. Heo bufled the curiosity of
matrons in the most teasingly indifferent
The chatty American girl wounld
st his want of enthusissm.

2
3

Time hung heavy aronnd the Iatter's
mock. He could like Mark z
hnmjoll{hundu versa cironmstances.
He missad music ball of the evening.
By day hiscld nook ins “pub" wasex-
changed for the noisy tipple amid a crowd
lers st 50 American ‘*ber.”

came one day to Mivins & eurious incident.
Beveral months after the exiles had ex-
changed Astor House comforts for
ments, one of the newspapers that erigiuate
rumors for other papers to deny conlained
an article of which the following is an ex-
tract:

““There also recently arrived an ecoenirie
pobleman who intends to ‘do’ our couniry
without divalging his identity. He aflects
the disguise of & valet and courier, and it is
said plays his part with a perfection of act-
ing that would do hovor to any theater,"' ete.

This extraet fell under the notice of Mre.
Mortimer Merton, s widow lady of fortune
:;:d mi;l clevern Il;; 'nl;:nﬁwu in
New York society as its Mra unter.
Cclebﬂtiu—ﬂpeénlly from “foreign parts”
—formed an element of ber soeial oraze
whenever luncheons, dinners or receptions
were o occur at her hospitable menage in
“Upper-ten-dom.” She read the reference
over and over with sparkling eyes, and
called her daunghter—in her tenth season of

Madam Mortimer Merion,

bellehood—in consuitation. They conversed
of how to obisin & elew. “Yet the musked
pobleman must come into evidence some-
where.”

So, for at least & fortnight, Madam Mor-
timer Merton eonverted berself into a deteo-
tive ut all social gatherings, asking pertins-
clously, “Have you, my dear, heard any-
thing about an ecceniric nobleman who''—

ete., ete.  Boon chance threw iuto her way a
clew that diligent search had failed to
evolve.

II

Mivins was cooling his ennui by violating
an ordinance of Central Park in exploring
its thickets snd treading its verdure with
all the quietude snd stealthiness of »
poacher, whea he heard a half stified shriek
proceeding from the neighboring bridle
path. Gaining its skirts be saw & youog
girl elinging to her saddle pommel, while
her horse—quite a doeile looking animal—
was ronning away with a portion of the
bridle unbuckled, Meantime a dared look-
ing groom was coming up behind. Mivins,
who, in haleyon days gone by, had in many
seasons ridden to hounds in attendance on
his master, and was himself s cool hand
with restive horses, instantly ran onward
until the excited steed reached him. While
the animal was still running he seized the
curb rein and soon bad the animal in check,
He then disengaged the affrighted lady sad
laid ber upon the side of the bank as the
stupid groom came up, to whom the reseuer
dealt 3 few sareastic remarks with allusions
to the groom’s better horse, and his want of

Th ﬁ: , mi:;'l.. th {rn

ev found t the 800D Te-
covered from the shoc 'l'lkiu Mivins'
hand she began to pour out her beart in
thankful worde. Bhe asked for his card,
and the groom shyly added something about
her father, “who would be happy o know
who had been so herie.” Mivins merely
said: "I have been something of & groom
mysell, and am now only & y servant.
herefore, l:ss name can be of noservice and
I am only glad to have sccidentally proved
of nid.” Thons saying he tonched his hat—
Mivins had canght gracessnd such magnetic
assistances as residence smid good breeding
inspires—and diss in the bushes.
But not before he bad anknowingly dropped
from his poeket a used envelope post-
marked from England and besring his ad-
dress, The young girl's sharp eyes saw it,
while the dull vision of the groom missed it,
sod in 8 moment it was in the pocket of her
riding dress.

Naturally the incident soom beeame a
family topic, and the story was duly told the
pext evening st one of Mrs. Mortimer Mer-
ton’s stereotype receptions, to the grest de-
light of that lady.

“"What luck,” she exclaimed, “and an ex-
groom? And he elaimed to be s body ser-
vant? Have you mnot read about the dis-
guised and eccentric English nobleman?

What luck indeed! It musi be be. But—"
she added, under ber newly bridged teeth—
*I shall be the first to take advantage of the
lucky discovery.

Before the “lights had ﬂaé.wdum
Iands were dead,” the scheming hostess
duly written to the address copied from the
truant envelope her compliments. Her R.
8. V. P. card requested the plessure of the
company, ete., ete., on Wednesday evening
fortnight to dinner. She sealed it with her
crest, as befitted the destiny of the missive
—the motto being, Fortuna juvat andsces,

Meanwhile “Mr, bnnon," loll::x to oblige
his employer, bad comprom with his
dislike of society and scoepted an jnvitation
to a large evening party; and while the
Central Park incident was

made his debut at the of Mru
J Bievens, & friend and client
of employer. Her exactions as

were few and simple, but rigid. Her talk-

ful, with morals ¥
stained with naughtiness; sod they must
wear vnexceptional evening dress. Mrs

Judge Stevens as 4 hostess knew the value
of tasteful toilets in the foreground when
differentia
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a steraly for invitations o
Ber dinners a0 sateriainments.

“You are wery fortunate, Mr. Carson,

nldnq-rtl.h.fnmhm to him on an
introduction, * stranger,
soon invited to M. '“B‘kmi' b::n:

‘l:'o:iinbaa mrlb; - mer Merton's
rawing rooms, I might sa were &
b She o s of i 3
ur e

's face & llym the un-
conscions hit, and he retorted: *“Are noble-
men then eo much sought after as our Welsh
saddles of mutton?”’

“T do not say with the old saw ravenous a
noa mouton, for I what yoor people
eall ‘grass Iamb,” Yes, we have a crass on
noblemen. For instanoce, look st that group
under the Millet picture yonder. ns
and dsughters are around that
recently arrived baronet, Bir Frederic

nm .tl

Q.lnl{n looked in the direction, and his
im Inhi]t;:y slightly flllméi in llmkl
and tone, for the persona n Pprocess o
being adored was not th.ntl:nvul. whom he
well knew, “Rioh, I me, and mar-
l‘il%llﬂ!?" he interrogatively answernd.

“'Oh, yes, and he brought splendid letters.
Beside, the baronetage tells all about him,”

“And do letters and & printed book con-
stitute all that American families noeept as
social vonchers?"

The tete-a-tete was interrupted by the po-
lite “beg pardon’’ and an introduction to
the chatty beauty, while Carson passed over
toward the group around the baronet and
soon obtained sn introduetion. *“Shall I
roast or roost mnd play detective,"” he
thought to himself,

“You also, I hear, are from En llﬂ‘; are
you much sequainted there,” said the “bar-
onet,” with a faintly suspicious falter in his
tone,

“No, indeed, for I am only of the middle
class—a banker’s clerk, snd of ecourse go
:{ﬁl&h into such society as yours, Sir Fred-

e‘!l

The latter put his glass to his eyes, gaven
hanghty stare, and seemingly  relieved,
stonily said, “dnile s0. I fancied as much.
Oi oo course,” and tarned awsy to
pose before s matron with two danghters
gﬁrhudui for any chance matrimonial sac-

ce.

oin another
chatty young American to whom he had
been presented and who had graciously
asked to point out a few of the noted guesis.
“Well, yonder stands a veteran ex-
diplomatist and historian, who was many
ars in Paris, Note his tall form, his
ue profile and pose. YouseeI
commence at American beginning, tor his
great grandfather was a veritable aboriginal
chieftain of the Mobawk tribe near Albsny,
See, he yet shows the skull and high cbeck
bones of the Indian. How courtly his bow,
dered of Buropean eres, to the
y he pauses before.””

“And she—why she seems a veritable

window of jewels as she sits,””
*“The wife of s millionaire by inheritance,

Carson soon took occasjon to

sh

mm“ummm7
Mmr“hmllrmh
your which brofls langusge drawl-
ingly. Icould travel—were I s French or
hnwlymﬂmb—'ru:’ nddﬁll
te
so." You say ‘culisha’ broﬂhu%
letier s’ es a5 broad as our riverss;
and instead of being ‘sure’ of & thing you
are ‘sher of it.” Buat why acenmulats in.

impertarbabili

could at this juneture have brained tl?e
“duds"' who st moment came and
claimed Miss Veras for a “dawnse.”’ He,
too, was on sccent bent; but it was & poor
imitation of a Curson street drawl. EO-
Vers Eosebery also looked annoyed, and as
she was borne sway like a Zenobia at the
wheels of & conqueror the Briton felt
the sirange and new sensation o h“ing
been ¥ —he the “used up’
blare fourist of the world. He watohed
her in the adjoining room, evidently dane-

ing mechanically and clearly abesorbed in
her hts. His own aer.lnn fol-
lowed as took lea

; and it did not de-
sert him whea he ed rooms and
encountered Mivins—who was algo in even-
ing dress.

When the invitation came for the latter
under the supposition that he was s noble-
man in disguise, he took counsel at onee of
his master, who, relishing the contretemns,
advised him to accept and coached him in
the role he was to play. He was simply to
deny the img:uuon, and to iusist upon the

t honor done him, to marvel at eon-

escension and be natural, “If I indulge

in the extravagance of a body servant, why
should he not minister to my fun ?"

IIL.

Months had elapsed since their Ianding,
snd Mivins-had found in & member of the
detestive staff of the city police one with
whom during a visit of the latter to London
he had become “‘chummy.’” This was one
of the shrewdest of his class and who had
passed an ordinary lifetime as a modern
Fouche. He was familiarly known ss
Golden Tim—a soubriquet as well under-
stood st Scotland Yard as at the Mulberry
police headquarters. Under his guidanve
Mivins had “seen the sights’’ of Manhattan
{o their realistic maximum.

One can estimate therefore the surprise
with which Golden Tim on the evening of
Mrs. Merton’s reception saw Mivins the
center of an eager group of guests who were
evidently deferential to him. Well they
might be for the hostess, with many smirks
and smiles and implied ionwoendoes had
bruited it around that there was the eccen-
h;ioh?oll:ldcmm—:? ‘I;eﬂhhhi“hlqtn-“ulun |
0 who was in ito explor-
ing I.Ea Bt:‘::’ and looking ?:::gtnfﬂr 3 El:‘e, i
while concealing bis identity. Of course, |
Golden Tim was thus far ignorant of the |

" ?Y.

and, like many women pamsled in

ur | lord

deluded dear,”
chorus of the
recitative

tions are to be e
scum of Europe

when we admit the

¥ to our shores.””
IV.

When Mivios resched the apariments he
related his adventures to Carson, whose im-
perturbability and  earelessness for emotion
relaxed into peals of langhter, saying: *I
discovered some time ago that the Baronet
was ' &"—to use some slang I learned
in Wall street—and I trust the incident
may become & social lesson to American
hostesses on the lookout for titled foreign-
m-u

His courtesy-lordship as a younger som,
had, when in London, received scant atten-
tion rrom British matrons and daugblers
who ranked in the list of eligibles; snd he
had been loo indolent, and perhaps too sell-
ish to eare for marrying where it
sbounded outside of “eligibles.”” In truth
he was fastidious—a quality which i the
progepitor of ennul, that itself is the pa-
rent of oynicism. Bot he had studied
women throughout his travels—thoss of
heartless Paris, of flippant Italy, of the
voluptuons Orient, of domestie éerluuy
and of heedless Bweden. But now for the
first tiimre I:inilud been nmdu to nvdn-
light in feminine eompanions ers
R%‘Ii . Of the social lwinp! ib:whiah
she disported he had come to maken t
of taking close cognizance. Nor she
now bacome, s she had theretofors been,
indifferent to swainship. She was a halfl
orphan residing with her mother. The
father, once an Admi had left them a
fnmmaﬁthl;yl:i himselfl %lld .:lnherihﬂ.
Vera bad enjo; every possible mhﬁl‘
Her childhood hnd“{em trained in the
Manhstianville Tonvent of the Bacred
Heart. Her forte was in lsnguage,
which she spoke several. She was mistress
of the harp. An excellent memory, wide
range of reading, cultured habi
thought, impromptu wit, fondness of repar-
tee, and ready command of speech,
much residence in KEurope, bad made of
her a brilliant conversationalist. Her old
governess had named her Miss Crichton,
aiter the ‘Admirable’ 8cot. But she threw
sround ber beanty, grace, and ber accom-
plishments & cold reserve that held at a

hof’h
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and of German ancestry. His fnndfnther
explored Alaska as s furrier long before
Behring Straits became & orooked element
of diplomade combat. There are other
races *‘to right of them races to lefi of
them" — all types of Llood-un-tngl in
Ameriean residents. Perbapa every civil-
ized country of the world is representad in
the ts presant. For instance, at the end
of I.Eamm by the erystal mirror is an ex-
Mayor of this city, whose paternal grand-
father was of your country and the .glnd-
mother was once s hat weaver in Wales;
whose maternal grandfather was s Hollander
and the grandmother & Frenchwoman. He
married the daughter of & lady who was
Manx and who married a Canadian.”

“Fanoy!"” languidly responded Mr, Car-
son; “‘you positively reckon an bere
b mu{ﬁpliuﬁoﬂ' we Britons only by the

braic quantities of sn ‘X’ among the
Druids ug the unknown quantity of s ‘Y’
among Normans.”

“YWhile this reception is someowhat re-
markable for wealth it is imore notable for
“brans.’’ Brain power here as in London
does noi mecoumulate wealth, but hereas in
London wealth tn its hospitality renders
homage to the brains that guide pen and

ne?f Yes, the bruneite gentieman lean-

g on the chair lined with tapestry is s lit-
erary man and pot & millionsire. Heisa
journalist of skill and power. Not so much
st present s writer 85 & suggestor to other
writers. He plans a campaign for & re-
porter. He finds the latter in ammunition,
ghows him vantags ground, deploys his
battalion of penworkers and oversees their
foraging. His hand is never removed from
th:.ﬁnm of his journal. In sll this he is
gided by his wife over whom he is fondly
bending—that is she, the blonde in dimples
with arms and bust thatsculptors o
place in marble. Near him is anqther Nes-
tor of journalism—a grand combination of
Echabod snd Shylock. One who realizea
the Mazepps liner as to the patient search
of him who treasures up 8 Wrong.

The conversation was here interrupied by
& tap on Carson’s back from the fan of the
first piquant beauty whom he had meton
his entrance sud of whom bhe had been in
search. “Whsat an sutomston in our so-
ciety a Briton is,”” she began gmily snd as
confidentially ss if she had known him for
ages. I have been observing you. You
have reminded me of images I saw in your
Msdame Toussaud’s exhibition, or in our
own Eden Musee. Do you Britons ever
show animation or exhibit a sentiment even
when talking it? Is every Briton “‘used
up' at—at well let us say, thirty?’ And
she slightly blushed. As did he, for he had
been only that moment impr with the
beauty of her eyes and with the elastic
stamp of enthusinem upon her festures
Enthusissm sod volubility in & woman
were rare qualities to bhim.

He became conscious of positively feeling
s new sensation. Instinetively his hand
went to his pulse. It was actually beating
fast, and for & moment this wearied scholar
of the mundane was embarrassed. This
feeling increased when he semi-awkwardly
added: “I am frightfully forgetful, don't
you know, and I reslly canuot recall the
Dame by which you were introduoed.”’

She laughed repronchfully, but rallying,
repeated, “Dontcherknow; and indeed 1
don’t know whether you are s forgetful per-
son. But pardon me. It was not I who
was introduced, for 1 ‘fancy’—that is the
proper English word, I think—that 'r:n
were introduced to me, My name was then
mentioned as Vera Rosebery.” .

“I comld wot have heard it, or I mover
would have it—truth, flowers and
frait sptly conjured in & name that is evi-
dently sp g

- & conjurer to hsve suddenly
swakened you from s siate of social syncope’
to this one of trite compliments?"’

“I?;’hi ib;trt heartfelt nnly,‘;nl: re-
spon y uce for o moment its
i o . mew S changed

, With s mew
the subject and sdded, “Tell mo if I have
what you call an American socent Do

know—npardon e I should have said
toherknow—wien I was in London two

Years ago ev ::dwﬂm Ameri-

pon nrm:i but by.”
“ -

T s

*Now let me be British—'Rawther.”’
sbowing & flae set of white Seson teeth—

& w

then good humoredly
some more »

*Well, in general if we Amerioans speak | i

T

cause and ot the romantic relations of
Mivins and his little publie.

Equal surprise oame upon the lstter per-
son when & mirror in Iront of him revealed
the features of the detective. Presently
they met,

**Notaword es to identity,” was about
thﬂh.hn.lhed and whispered salutation of
eao)

“Identity indeed,”” quoth the body ser-
vant, “I have lost mine. The conversation J
of the hostess and of nearly all the people
here seems that of Queer strest. But as you
a5k why I am here, how is it you are?”

“I sm only professionally Fuown to Mrs,
Merton. I attend many receptions and
weddings, and my face becomes known to
many guests without their guessing my
voeation. Know that not only ground
awells, and not & few of the mob ob-
tain forced entrance to these entertainments;
whereat it is & wise host who knows all his
guests but the bona fide guests that I am
emrll‘:yed to wateh.'

“ “uh?')

““There are light fingers in the fashiona-
ble, as in the adventure world. Many a
wedding present diuj Many an
ornament falls to—w. E let me say—the
floor, and is mever found by ita owner,
Beside, I am advised to watch this evening
ope particular chap."

::g’ho is he?"i 4
eyer you min ; but I'll tell you
before long. But w % has been dun:o to

you that yon are lming your identity?""

Before Mivins could speak the question
was pruumlli aoswered by another group
settling around him, led by the ubiquious
N We. your Tordehip—1

‘Was your lo on*'—
there m’rliulc blut?-laeubﬁi apologiz-
ing for undue eagerness—"'were you wazﬁled
of listening to compliments?’ she said.
“Here are several who wish introductions
to you and who have heard of your prowess
in the park."

Introductions followed and she confiden-
tially whispered to the detective: ** u,
too, are on the scent,” And she rolled her
eyes signifioantly in the direction of Miv-
ins.

The former, not understandiog, or rather
misunderstanding her reference, whi
in respanse, I feel sure he is not what he
represents himself to be.” Bul the detect-
ive was referring to the Baronet, on whom
the suspicions of Mulberry street officials
bad already fallen. Her eyes twinkled
with triumph &8 she answered in one of her
mysterious whispers, “'Of course he is not,
bot what can his rank be?”

"Honl}.kli all, I fesr. He may bean

impostor.
| "Impouor?.d' Impossible!” and her face
en
‘But I must attend to him now as the
supper crush is beginning,” and Golden
Tim made his way toward the frantic,
hungry erowd in the adjoining room, fol-
lowed by the bewildered Mra. Leo Hunter.
Presently three persons emerged from the
supper room—iwo of whom, s man anda
woman, were evidently in & state of excite-
ment, The other was a detective, cool as sn
iciele on Chamouni.
“YWhat means this impertinence,” ssid the

man.

“This is my accepied husband,” added
the lady to the defective. **What do yon
mean by this behavior?"’

She was an imperious and well.
matron—a widow of family and fortune.

“A short time ago you were wearing in
your busir, madam, an ornament com
of an opal surronnded by dia e

She pat her hand to her coiffure. It was

The man f.gnodrlc.
*Did you pick it up? Ihaved

it."
The detective with & gquick niet mo
mntnnhﬁhﬂdhﬁ&n m,::tbguum&

distanee the attentions of menand that para-
lyzed what society beeun to term ‘dudes.’
Perhaps it was the sang froid of Carson thai
first attracted her attention to him sothaz he
beeame n guest of her mother’s ho agd
bore with infinite patience her ot
raillery. His amusing indl@erence to life,
the mystery hangi ‘about him and the
ecoantricity of a ng clerk keeping a
body servant became additional incidents of
attention. Neither was admittedly to each
other in love with each other; yet each con-
fessedly cared for association Jth the other.
Such a combination of friendship, however,
often brings around the best union of head
and heart. Was it not written in oneof
the ephemera of the first Lord Lytton that
sexual associntion invariably led to that
state of heart and head which found perfect
bappiness in the companionship of two per-
rons of different sexes, and gave compars-
tive m during their mutual absence,
Misery only mollified by the hope of fresh
companionship—a state to which Lord
Lytton gaue the name of love.

‘When her mother omee hinted atsuch s
word, and depreosted her “throwing herself
away upon s clerk or secretary of whom
nobody knew anything,” Vers heartily
Inughed; yel when she retired to her apart-
ments her mirror, if it had & tongue, conld
bave prated of her thoughtiul demeanor
there and of her quietude, asif s catechism
of a cortain kind was being applied by the
‘IMESI h thﬂ llumlr.ll

‘When once the banker-employer slightly
rallied Carson upon his attentions to the
lady, Carson =lso lsughed but also grew
thoughtfol and taeciturn.

Bhe had often endeavored to turn his con-
versation upon English mstters and soeial
associstions in British cities and ruralities,
yet entirely without definite clowsasto
whom he might be. His very avoidsnce of
his past, except sa to his travels and ad-
ventures, more and more inareased the
mystery, and sronsed her interest. She
could, of course, like manyof ber sex, have
aired her curiosity in guestions, or have in-
truded herself upon his secretiveness by
many an adroit reference. Butshe was “an
angel who feared to tread,” however much
others might be temptad to “rash in.”

“The d Heart" is of late a current
phrase, That Carson possessed a dead heart
was the general impression among his ac-

naintanses. Yet in his day, or rather hey-
¥, he had been popnlar among women,
yet had never been entangled. There was
an indescribable magnet sbout him
which at first fsscinated and then deepened
ita attraction. When he chose fo talk it
was upon other people’s topics and not his
own. This met interests listeners and
banishes sell consciousness, Of such a kind
was the conversation of Macaulay. Of such
akind is not the talk of Ruskin. The
adroit conversationalist having limpid reser-
voirs to tap knows how to draw silvery flows
of language.
But is “‘dead heart” a truthful phrase?
A heart’s emotion may be congealed by sor-
row or made spathetic by ingratitude; but
to every such an heart there can come the
huciiug tnngh of m eircumsiance.
rson’s heart long been apathetio
nnda:trls stratum of:;lllhiadn. It had been
at times congeal isappointmen
Vera's heart had pever 40 -
a want of any tairy touch from an event had
held it in & state of syncope. Carson’s ap-
parent indifference had given her hearts
quicker beat, Her unwonted companionship
had thawed his babitual jciness of emotion.
i;wn;:ﬂ;ﬂ:&:-hhhum&hinm
often & hapless fascination to
lacard “Dan i g

fslecp the smile as such s folly remained
upon his fiace.
In a few months his

of | he became a witness, and he
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